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Sir ,

r "Circle Jim" Bordon, named from a rod
Mrthnmrk on his hand, has Borved his

M.1) "third prison term. One In each. Bordon
", jxncratlon, always a criminal, has borno
si the Bed Clrclo mark. Jim and his Bon
$? Ttd, tho only known living of tho Bor-J- P

i1 dene, are killed. Noxt day Lamar bugs
fl- - tho Rcfl Clrclo on a woman's hand out--

i&te a ,criS,n(id "Jtomobllo. June.
Toarfccd with tho Red Circle, robs Grant,
flloan shark. Mary, Juno's nurse, din- -
cover hor theft and tells hor she Is "Clr-2- 5

,9 jim's" daughter, thouRh Mrs. Travis
W fes not know. Story trloks Lamar. La-- 5

fiar vialts "Smiling Sam," Jim's old crime
S& Gartner. Sent to Surfton by Smlllhrr Sam,

I Alma La Salle robqjtho quests at a ball.
Tfi Lamar follows her back t6 town, cap-!- 5

turea hor with the jowols, end 3003 afterJwZ fonlllnff Sam. On tho edgo of a clin: pur-9- m

roer and pursued engrngo in deadly com-iS- T

fat Gordon, a fugitive, rescues Lamar,
sSf find Juno In turn saves Qordoi. from ar-
il?.! rest Smiling Sam sees tho Red Clrclo

el on Juno's 'hand, tells hor ho knowB hoc
'Itfil tKrel and follows her to her city home.
turn "She helps Gordon to got away, after re-- i
SB" levering for him tho securities receipt)
KK yblch Incriminates him by tricking Far-
jBfg Cell and Lamar. Liymar suapocts June,
3SH Be captures Smiling Sam. Gordon gives
K' wmsolf up. As ho tollB June his love, La-ng- m

inar sees tho Red Circle on her handJ
invB Eagan betrays Juno and dies attempting
Mill o escape. Juno Is arrostod.

J .FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT

H JUDGMENT DAY
1

Of course, it was a droam a vision
rtttl & of terror, of suspense, of long-- '
lng, continued nerve strain. At least so
het

"
time always tried. In later days, to1

"j: Wbe herself believe.
no ,1 But she had not been aware of fall-- .

X J fog asleep. She was sitting there in!

I the squalid little living room of the
eha I flat! brooding miserably over the fuJ
t 1 hire; and, seemingly, wide awake.
u I iTet, unconsclo'sly, as she sat there,

to 1 fhe may have dozed.
to I For, as clearly as over m her life,

f its had beheld anything, she saw.'
;i. "Circle Jim" Borden come into the

gt Yej, "Circle Jim" Borden, whosei
j, ) coital body ha been lying in tho pot- -

lri Urf field this many a day.
s

j 'June," breathed the wraith's voice,
1 Hsn your father your father, who

'H--
;

' Hied. There Is no death, save to tho
jjf,' .body. And I have come baclc to you.
jj.il f hare come back, because I oannot
n 'rest You alone can give me rest, my

daughter."
if- - Ho paused. And still that strange

j paralysis held June spellbound.
"I eought to wipe out forever tho

f; Red Circle ourse. I sought it by end- -

Ins tho lives of those who bore that
j, cursp But I failed. You escaped mo."

- t The voice was tinged wjth a tender
I 'onging as again the wraith spoko:

"June my little girl, whom I never
S, kijew, In life you must help mo. You,

and you alone, can aid mo now. I
I cannot rest until the circle ib forever

1 I Eone. Whllo the curse endures, my
i J torture must endure. I long for rest
H' for eternal sleep. But there can ho

no rest for the dead while their evil
3j deeds live on. My sins live on in you,

poor daughter of mine. And you alono
5 jcaa crush the awful power of the Red
j Circle and give me rest. Your fate is
i , la your own hands. Not only your

A SfWe, but mine. You have tho povrer,
i 1. U you will but exert It, to save us.

1Y011 alone. You can give me the rest
1 crave.

"1 was brought up to crime to reck--

kscness to the companionship of out-
casts," went on Borden. "There were

I WW'

Max and Mary Went to Her AW.

'

hut two olean influences in all my Hf

my mother and tho wife I adored.
My mother died beforo I could under-- 1

stand how much it would' have meant
'to her if I had learned to live tho life

' oho wished mo to. My wlfo could havo
1

feavod me, through love. But she died.
Bho died when you wore bom. And

'after that nothing mattored o mo. I
' 'wont on and on, to the ond."

, A spasm of pain marred his rugged
face.

"With you it was different From
u&byhood, you wero surrounded by

'very influenco for good. Every pow- -

,er of environment warred 4illantly
agalnat the hereditary ourso. And that
saved you from committing sordid,
crimes, when at last the ourse over-- j
took you. You Binned. But always
you sinned that others might be happyv

"You can conquer the ouxao by will-
power," urged Borden. "You oan de-- l
Btroy the ovll that is in you. You oan
Bave yourself and me. You can do
this. It .will be a fearful conflict, but
if you exert all your will-powe- r, you
can win. Will you do this, June? An-
swer me!"

Juno longod to cry out to him that
she would make tho fight; that she,
would strive with all her might to
stamp out the curse of the Red. Circle,
But she could not speak. '

"You will not speak? You will not
help me? You will not help yourself ?"'
stormed the wraith.

"My plea cannot move youT he
rumblod. "Then there is only one'
way to end it Even as I hoped, onoe

ltB curBe. Then, I ldllod myself and
the lad I thought vas my son. If I
had known you were my daughter, you
should have died, too; eron as now,
you Bhall die.!"

The gnarled hands clutched at Juho'b
full, whlto throat In murderous fury.
But the spectral hando bodiloBS,
shadowy were harmless ogalnBt her
warm, living fleBh.

Slowly the lmpotently murderous
handB withdrew their grip.

"My my spirit hands haTe no pow-
er against your human body!" he
snarled. "I am helpless. It is my pun-
ishment"

He bowed his head in his armB; his
phantom body twitching with emotion.
Then, turning abruptly, without so
much as a backward, look at the
trance-hel- d girl, he melted through the
closed door and was gone.

For a. moment June remained as ho
had loft iier. Then she shuddered from
head to hoel. Her great dark eyes
gradually opened. They were horror-fille- d

and wild.
Dazedly June got to her feet glar-

ing about the room in abject fright
Bho moved uncertainly, a step or two.
Then her tense nerve3 giving away,
Bho shrieked aloud and reeled to tno
floor in a dead faint

Mary and Lamar, at sound of her
cry, rushed headlong Into the room.
They flow to her aid, applying such re-

storatives as were within reach. Pres-
ently, tho swooning girl came to her-

self. Looking up, she encountered the
nurse's loving, frightened old face.

"Oh, Mary!" she gasped, trembling
all over, "I've had such on awful
dream! Such a horrible dream. Mary!
If If It was a dream I If It was a
droam!"

Charles Gordon, In tho lounging
room of his club, read and reread tho
flaring headlines that told of Juno
Travis' arrest on the Red Clrclo
charge.

The lawyer was muttering to him-

self:
"Guilty or not Bhe saved me from

pneon. no giri wiiu eye imw iiero
is a criminal. If If It wasn't for
thiB damnable emberzlomout charge
against me, I'd defend her. If only
I could got Fnrwcll to admit I'm inno-q- nt

I could practice again. And I be-

lieve I could clear hor. But Farwell
would nevei1 "

He glanced up quiokly. A man had
hurried into tho room and was speak-
ing excitedly to a lltle knot ot idlers
who sat near the door.

Woll!M Gordon hoard the newcom-
er saying, "I think Silas Farwell has
about paid his debt to thoso employees
of his that he's boon swindling."

"What's up?" BBked Gordon, Joining
the group.

"I heard this morning that a crowd
of them tried to storm his office again,
to mako him settle He had a lot ot
roughneck guards, who scattered them.
But just now, as ho was oomlng hero
from his factory, for lunoh, a lot of
the strikers mobbed his auto."

"Did they got him? Or?"
ul don't know. I saw part of the

row, from the club stops. It was no
affair of mine, to Interfere Let him
pay for his crookedness, for all I
care. He "

The speakor was interrupted by tho
entrance of Farwell himsolf hatless,
dlshoveled, panting.

"I 1 got clear from them!" hoarse-
ly panted tho fugitive, as he dashed
into the room and slammed tho door
behind him.

He was shaking with fear.
tThon Gordon, recognizing the value

of the psychological moment, leaped
forward and seized Farwell by tho torn
coat lapels.

"Silas Farwell!" thundered Gordon,

his face close to the frightened man's.
"Confess that the embezzlement
chorgo you mode agabastme was false!
Confess It was a conBplracy that you
lied!"

The onlookers romained outwardly
neutral; only pressing closer about
the two, as if not wishing to miss a
single detail of the sceno.

"Confess J" ordored Gordon, again.
Farwell, gasping, panting, in utter

confusion of mind and body, blinked

Btupldly into tho sternly compelling
ees of his foe.

"Confess!" shouted Gordon.
"Here! What's aUthle?" demanded

,omeono, in the same bvoath.
Ohlef Allen had come in, after head-

ing a squad of pollcemon who had
routed the mob.
' Harwell's back was to the door. He
had not heard Allen enter, and the
,chief s words had beonv drowned in
Gordon's threatening Bhout of "Con-
fess!"
j But one of. the bystanders' laid a
(detaining hand on tho advancing
'ohief's arm, and stopped his progress
(toward tho center of the group. Allen
(paused amoment, irresolute. And In
'that moment he heard Gordon ro
peat:

"Confess your charge ngninst mo
was a lie!"

i Under the blase of Gordon's hyp-
notic look, Farwell's nerves went
wholly to pieces.

"I I" he sputtered.
"Tell the truth!" demanded Gordon,

"or I'll drag'you by main force out of
thiB club and throw you to tho mob
of men outside there! The men you'vo
robbed, and who will kill you If
they '

"ll confess!" croaked Farwell, in
IBtark terror. I "
; "You confesB what?" lnolstod Gor-!do-

again shaking his foo back and
(forth as a puppy might shake a rag.

" I confess I 'framed' you," bab-ble- d

the terrified Farwell. "I I tho
.oharge I made against you was

raise. I oh, for God's sake,
Gordon!" he howled in abject terror,
l"don't let those dovlls out there get
(hold of me. They'll"
' "One thing more!" broke In Gordon,
curtly; hiB face alight at his victory
And at tho complete mastery which,
jfor the moment, he was averting over
the panic-stricke- n man. "One thing
moro: Will you retraot your robbery
fcharge against Miss Travis, and vindi-
cate her? Will you?"

"Hold on, there!" broke in Chief
Allen's peremptory voice. "You're go-Sn-g

a step too far, Mr. Gordon. I
'didn't butt In, while you made him
dear your own name. And I'm mighty
'glad you wore able to. But I can't
thavo you Interfering with the Red
Olrole case. That's a matter for tho
police. Let It alone! And let Mr.
Farwell go"

At sound of the chiefs voice, Far-well'- s

vanished courage roturned to
him with a ruBh.

"Am I going to withdraw the charge
ogalnBt tho Travis girl?" ho sneered.

1 Mrs. Travis Created a P

"Of course I'm not I'm going to
prosecute hor to the bitter end. The
thief!"

Chief Allen Interposed hig muscular
bulk betweon tho two men, Just In
time to prevent Gordon from flying at
hiB enemy's throat.

Next morning, as soon as ho could
find out where she was living, Gordon
went to Juno's apartment and offorod
his services as hor oounsel In the ap-

proaching trial. Gratefully, Juno ac-

cepted the offer, being familiar with
tho roports of his logal skill.

He out short her thanks by saying:
"And now, If you don't mind, Miss

Travis, we'll go over tho caBo, to-

gether; stop ly stop. If FarwoW Is

tho only complainant against you, I'vo
a notion I can shut him up by threats
of a perjury charge You know ho
swore falsely agalnBt mo. If there are
no other complaints, you ore as goodi
as freed."

But there wero other complainants.
Plenty of them, as Max Lamar and
Chief Allen wero at that very moment
finding out

Max had dropped into the chiefs
prlvato office for a chat with his old
frlond, and to try to enlist his aid In
Juno's behalf. But he found Allon aB

firm as a rook, In the matter of bring-
ing tho Red Circle criminal to Juu-tlo- e.

"I'd like to soo it your way, Max,"
said tho chief. "But I can't I'm an
officer of the law. Tho law has been
violated. And It's up to me to do all
I con to punish the violator. I'm sor-

ry. You've got eloquence enough to
move anyone but a veteran thief-take- r.

But I"
"No, I havon't" denied Lamar, mie-orabl-

"I can't oven sway the foel-lng- s

of one cranky fool of a vioman."
"What woman?" asked tho chief,

curiouBly.
"Mrs. Travis," growled Lamar. "Sho

came to ray offlco this morning. Sho
remembered I was presont when Ted
Borden waB asphyxiated by old 'Circle
Jim.' Sho knew I'd had some expe-

rience with the boy, beforo that Ho

was her son, yon lmow. Though of
csurse she never guessed it and neverj
even heard of him until Miss Travifli
was accused."

"Woll, what?" ,

"She came to ask mo some que
tions about him. After the way Mrs.-Travi-

had behaved to June, I was in
no mood to handlo her with gloves.,
So I told her, frankly, just what a
rotten sort of a oub tho boy waa. Sh
didn't like if, very much."

"I'm not surprised."
"Then I tiled to soften her heart

toward June. I used all tho eloquence
and all tho arguments I could muster.
It waB no use."

"Max," said tho ohlef, suddenly.
"You're In love with Juno Travis!"

"Yes," was Lamar's defiant answer.
""I am. And I'm proud of it I'm go-

ing to save her If I can. And if I
can't, I'm going to wnlt a lifetime, if
I have to till Bhe gets out of prison;
and then I'm going down on my knees
to her and beg hor to be my wife."

"Red Circle and all?"
"Rod Circle and all. She's the only

girl on earth for me, chiof. I "

Allen's secretary camo in with
'telegram. The chief glanced at it and
tpasBed It over to Lamar. Max read:

"I havo c chargo to bring
, against Red Clrclo Lady for

theft of war plans.
' "TODD DREW?1
' "There you are," said Allen. "And
thnt's Just the start of It. Ton romom-T)o- r

the caBo. Drew had plans for a
Buperdostructlvo war Implement. He
(inherited thorn from his father, tho
(blg Inventor. He was Jnst going to
soil then, to a foreign government

! when a hand snatched- - them away
from him. It was a woman's hand
TVlth a Red Clrclo on it. Ho didn't
eeo anything of tho woman, except her

and. But it was Juno Travis. She "

The office door banged open and a
nmn stamped in. It was Grant, the
jloon Bhark.

"Tho papers say you'vo caught tho
Red Circle woman at laBt I'm here
to make formal charge against her,
for locking me In my vault and steal--

t lng all those promissory notes from
my desk."

Lamar, sick at heart got to his feet
Without a word of farewell, he started
for the door. Allen looked, quizzical-
ly, aftor him, for a moment. Then he
summoned his cleverest plain-clothe- s

man.
"Follow Lamar," he ordered In a

whisper. "And thon go to the flat
houso where June Travis 1b staying;

' and watch It till I send to havo you
Tt - .JlI

alnful Scono In Court
relieved. I've a notion she's going to.
try to bolt and that Max Lamar's go--i

lng to try to help hor do it" '

The plain-clothe- man was off, like
a sleuth hound. Ho found the doublo
task unexpectedly easy. For Lamar
waB making for Juuo'b apartmont as
fast as ho could go.

Tho cilmo specialist vanished Into
tho, apartment houso doorway without
once turning aiound. And tho plain-

clothes man lounged Idly against a,

tree across tho street; smugly certain
that he had not beon obsorvod.

Now it happoncd that Max Lamar
was one of tho most brilliant doteo-tlve-

In America.
Tho sixth senso, so common to born

man-luint- s, had told him, beforo he")

had gono a hundred yarda from police; I

headquarters, that he waB followed.
He had not turned around to verify!
this belief. Partly because thoro was!
no need to. Partly bocause ho did not'
want to put hln pursuer on guard.

But, tho moment he entered the4
front door of tho apartmont house, hloj

careless demeanor changed. Stepping'
quickly to one side, bo that he wob
no longer in view from tho Btroct, ho
turned and moved along tho sldewoll
o tho hallway, toward the front door,,
again, and presently he oamo to a,
window that overlooked the sidewalk.

Flattening himself against the wall,'
ho peeped around the edge of the win-- '
dow frame, for one brlof second, only)

a small portion of his head showing.
That Blnglo gllmpHO told him all ho

wanted to know. He saw tho plaln-olotho- B

man loitering wHth apparent
almlc8sneaB on tho far side of the
thoroughfare. Lamar recognised him
as Warren, one of the moBt tonaolouB,
quick-witte- d members of the forco.

Having mode this diBOoveiTi Mrs
Lamar continued on hiB way to June's
apartmont Mary lot him in. June
was still consulting with Gordon, who
had JUBt risen to take his leave.

"Mr. Gordon has promised to be my
counsel," June told him as the two
men cordially shook hands. "He "

"Good," approved Lamar. "You

couldn't possibly do better, if legal)
prowess could save you. But," hoi
added, sadly, "it can't." !

"Mr. Gordon thinks it oan," saidl
June, wondering at her lover's look
ot blank despair. "Ho saya since Mr.
Farwell 1b the only complainant, he "

"Farwell isn't the only complain-
ant" correoted Lamar. "I am just
from headquarters. While I was there,
two more complainants oamo forward.
Todd Drew and Grant."

"Good Lord!" groaned tho lawyer,
einking into a ohair. "That Bottles it
There's not an atom of hope!"

"There 1b hope!" contradicted La
mar, trying to smile encouragement at
the wretched girl who waB looking in
pitiable question from one man to
tho other. "There is hope. "But only
one hopo."

"What is itr asked June, feverish
with anxiety.

"Just this," decided Max. "And Gor-.do- n

will agree with me. You must
run away."

"Run away? But"
"You face absolutely certain

Your only ohanco is to for-
feit your ball bond and escape some-

where outside the Jurisdiction of the
court Preferably, to Canada."

"You are right," declared Gordon.
(fB the only ohance. Start at once;
heforo "

"She oan't do that" negathrod La-
mar. "There's a plain-clothe- s man
Sam Warren across the street watch-
ing the house. Before you'd gone a
block, he'd"

"But you said there was a chancel"
walled June, distraught.

"There is. As long as Warren's
on the Job, the ohief won't sond any-

one else to spy on you. We oan't do
anything by daylight. But aB soon as
it's dark, I'm going to get rid of War-!ren.- "

,
"HowT aBked June, her eyes alight
"If I can help," added Gordon,

"count mo In."
"You can help," returned Max, grate-

fully. "You can holp a lot. You and I
will come back hero at eight this eve-

ning, Gordon. I'll bring along a rope .

and a sack. We'll walk up behind
Warren as" he stands looking at this I

house, truss him up, put tho sack
over his head, trundle him Into the
alley baok thero, and tie him up to
one of the telegraph poles "

"Good! Oh good!" laughed June in
sudden gleo.

"I'm game," said Gordon, brlofly.
"Meanwhile, Mary," went on Lamar.

"Get MIsb Travis' things all packed,
and be ready to start off with her. I'll
buy the railroad tickets todaj. And
Til have a taxi here to rush you both
to the Union Station, the minute we
got Warren out of the way."

June's depression was gone. Her
eyes sparkled with joyous excitement.
Lamar eyed her in wonder. Thon his
gaze fell to her right hand. The Red
Circle was blazing on it llko a fiery
meteor.

Max's heart went out to the afflicted
girl, in a great rush of tenderness.

"Tonight at eight, then," he said,
curtly. "Come along, Gordon. We've
a lot to arrange."

June's fevered gayety carried her
through the reBt of the day, through
tho ordeal of hasty packing and other
preparation for her flight.

Ab eight o'clock struck, the trunks
and suitcases were at last ready. Mary
and June tensely awaited tho coming
of Gordon and Lamar.

"I'm going to the front room," said
Marj', "and try to get a gllmpso of
them. I do hope they haven't mado'a
botch of tying up that pollco fellow
out thoro the nasty spy!"

June left alone, looked around to
see if anything had been forgotten In
the haste of packing. An'', as tho
scrutiny en Yd, she chanced to notice
the Red Circle pulsing on her hand.
So gazed at it, in a new horror. And,
as sho looked, tho wild olatlon began
to ebb from hor brain.

"He said," sho murmured, half aloud.
"Ho said my my father said I

could wipe out the curse, by will pow-
er. He eaid I could conquer and I
shall!"

Long sho stood there, her eyes fixed
on her handback.

"I can conquer, by will power. And,
God helping mo, I shall!"

Presently, tho conflict ceased, as
suddenly jis It had begun. The beauti-
ful face waa cajm again deadly pale,
but Illumined by a now strongth It
had never beforo known. She looked
at her hand.

The Red Clrole had vanlshod; novcr
again to return.

Into tho apartmont burst Lamar and
Gordon, with Mary at their Jtiools.

"We got him!" cried Lamar. "We
got him, Juno! We slipped, up on him
from behind, Just as we'd arranged.
He's tied and gaggod; and ho's
otrappod, hand and foot, to a telegraph
pole In the darkest part of the alley.
Aro you ready, aweethoart? We'vo no
'time to waBto."
' "Thank you, Max," she said, gently.
'"Thank you, both, from tho bottom of
my heart, for all you've done and all
jyou'vo rlflked for mo tonight But "
' "There's no time for thanks, Miss
TraviB," interrupted Gordon. "And
we don't ask for thanks;elther of us.
.Hurry! We muat be off, beforo "

"I am not going!" said Juno, very
quietly, yet her face glorified by a
Inew light from within.

"Whntr cried Lamar. "Not going?
iBufc "

"I am going to stay here," she made
(emiling answer, "and face my trial!"
j 4

Throe months later, the most
orimlnal trial In tho history

of the oity began the trial of June
(TraviB on the Red Clrclo charges.
I Both Lamar and Gordon had moved
jhoavon and earth In her behalf. But
'tho ugly faot of her guilt remolnod un-

shaken. Max had besought her to

marry him before tho trial and to foa
tho ordeal as his wife. But very gen-
tly Bhe had put aside tho offer.

"If evor I come to you, dear," Bhe
had said, "It must be with clean hands
and without Dtoin upon my heart. Not
till I can bo certain the Red Circle has
gone forever will I marry you," she
had answered. "When I am sure of
that perfectly, perfectly sure of it
then I shall come to you."

Gordon, from the very opening of
tho trial, struggled with every atom
of brain and body to bolster up a hope-leas- '

case. Ho warrod against over- -

Max Did Not Turn His Head.

whelming odds and never yielded a
single step without fierce opposition.

Yet tho trial's result was a fore-
gone conclusion.

On the very last day of the trial,
Mrs. Travis created a painful Bcono by
rushing into court and throwing her
arms around June, weoplngly declar-
ing herself a wicked old woman for
having turned her baok on the girl,
and vowing that never again would
she forsake her.

Mrs. TraviB (hor family prido and
resentment swept away by a sudden
Impulse of love toward the 6tricken
girl she had abandoned) held June
close pressed to bor heart and cried
out sobblngly to the Judge:

"Sho is mine! Sho Is my own little
girl! And you shan't send her to
prison!"

The 1urv was out loss than half an
hour and roturned grimly to the box
with tho unanimous verdict of
"GUI'.TY!"

Juno did not flinch as sho heard the
word' tho most terrlblo word In all
our language. The flame strange light
that had come Into her faco on the
night wheu sho had refused to es-

cape, still glowed thore. Calm, un-
afraid, she listened to the verdict.

With the same calmness, ahe rose
and stood facing the judge, to receive
her sentence.

Tho judge was an old man. He had
known Juno from babyhood. He had
been a close friend of Mrs. Travis'
husDand, In tho early dayo; and was
still a constant visitor at tho Travis
home. June pitied him for tho grim
taBk that was now his. ,

"Prisoner at tho bar," said the
Judge, his deen voice untinged by any
emotion. "A jury of your peers has
found you guilty on every count of
the various Indictments against you.
It Is a just verdict. In view of the
ovldcnce, it was the only rdlct the
jury could honestly havo agreed upon.

"Jly own duty is equally clear," he
went on. The law, through its admin-
istrators, must protect tho public. By
virtue of my office, It Is my preroga-
tive to decide to what extent you are
a menace to the public; and to act ac-

cordingly. While thero can be no
reasonable doubt that you committed
thev crimes wherewith you wero
charged, yet It has also boon estab-
lished to tho court's Datlsiaction, at
least that thoso orimos wero com-
mitted under tho rtross of a certain
psychic Influence. Tho 'court is also
convinced that that evil Influenco no
longer exists. It is 'the court's belief
that tho lnfluonco v. Ill not return, and
that you will thus be no longer a men
ace to society.

"Thereforo, I hereby release you, on
parole In tho custody of Mrs. TraviB.

I"
The remainder of his speech was

drownod in a tumult of applause that
tho court mado no Imperative effort
to check.

I A year dragged by. A long, bitter
year to Max Lamar, who had found
himself unable to shake June's re- -

solve, andwho, to keep hiB promise,
had forceuhlmsolf to remain at a dis-
tance from her.

I One early spring day he sat In his
iprlvate offlco, listlessly going over
some papers in a case ho was prepar-- '
Jug. The warmth and beauty of the
day called to him, through the open
window. But ho gave it no heed and
workod on, with a heavy heart

The office door opened, Blowly, as if
pushed by timid fingers. Max did not
turn his head.

Suddenly, two soft hands were
pressed aoross his oyes; and his head
was gently drawn baok against a wom-
an's breast. With an unbelieving cry
of utter joy he sprang to hl3 foot

The next Instant, June Travis was
In his arms.

"Max!" she faltered, when at lost
ho let her speak. 'Tve I've come
aB I promised to tell you .the Red
Cirole 1b gono and that It will never
come back. And and to ask you tf
you'd if you'd oore to replace it
with another clrole? A gold one, this
time, dear with with a diamond in
itr ,

(THE END.);
rf

)

i PLEDGES SUPPORT

I OF EPfP1RE STATE
I Aubany, N. Y April 20. Tho Re--

I Dubltcan legislature of New York, In

1 the closing hours of the 1016 soflioni

Is

tonight, adopted a resolution pledging

its unqualified support to President
Wilson and to congress in any action
necessary to maintain the natlon'D
honor, and its willingness to support
Govornor Whitman "in any exorcise
of authority for that purpose to tho
full extent of the resources of tho

rBtote."

The resolution, which was drafted
after a Berles of conferences In which
Governor Whitman and leaders of
both partioa participated, follows:

"WhoroaB, A oriBla In tho relations
of the United StateB and forolgn na-

tions was disclosed by tho addraGD of
the president of tho United States be-

fore the Joint peqaion-a- c congcees; and

"Whereas, The condition of the re-

lations of the nation with foreign ts

may at any moment mako
necessary action on tho port of the
state in upholding the nation's honor,

"ReBOlvod, That tho legislature pled-
ges to tho president and congress Its
unqualified support In any action

to maintain that honor, and

will support tlie ohief executive of this
state in any oxeiise of authority for
that purpose to the full extent of the
resources of the state;

"Rosolved, That the legislature Jsready to be convened at any moment
to oarry out the full purpose of this
resolution."

. . A Dart o JUy prejoarijdnsfls jprc

S

BigMlronChqBillc !lTrS

gram, tho state constabulary bill, was'
defeated In tho assembly by a vote of
G7 to 68. Republican loaders vainly
urged that tho monsuro, which hg.6. al-

ready passed the senate, was neces-
sary to supplant the mllltla In the
event of its being called out of the
6toj. 1

- - -1 t tttj,t, , -

Hopes Women Will 1 '

Adopt This Habit J
As Well As Men ,1 '

Glass of hot water each morn- - X jA
lng helps us look and fee! I iJclean, sweet, fresh, 7 ' m

l ' I
Happy, bright, alert vigorous anu HvivnoiouB a good clear skin, a nat- - ' Hural, rosy complexion and freedom ,'. iHfiom Illness are assured only by i

clean, healthy blood. If only every V .Hwoman and likewise every man could r lHrealize the wonders of the morning )i, liHinside hath, what a gratifying change u

would take place. v H
Instead of tho thousands of sickly, W

anaemic-lookin- g men, women and
girls with pasty or muddy complex- -

ions; instead of the multitudes of H
"nerve wrecks," "rundowns," "brain I Hfag" and pessimists we should see i, W
a virile, optimistic throng of rosy- - H
cheeked people everywhere. j) W

An Inside bath is had by drinking, H
each morning before breakfast & j Hglass of real hot water with a tea- - I H
spoonful of limestone phosphate In ' M
It to waBh from the stomach, liver, ;Hkidneys and ten yards of bowels the j iHprevious day's indigestible waste, sour i

fermentations and poisons; thus M
cleansing, sweetening and freshening M

the entire alimentary canal before Rm
putting more food Into the stomach. H

ThoBe subject to sick headache, bil- - H
iouBnees, naBty breath, rheumatism, m
colds; and particularly those vrho m
have a pallid, sallow complexion and i' 'jH
who are constipated very often, are ! jH
urged to obtain a quarter pound of f M
limestone phosphate at the drug store t W

which will cost but a trifle but Is f H
sufficient to demonstrate the quick j 'Hand rerqarkable change in both health I m
and appearance awaiting those who K M
practice internal sanitation. We muBt p H
remember that inside cleanllneBa is L M

more Important than outside, because jj H
the skin does not absorb impurities F H
to contaminate the blood, while the H
pores in the thirty feet of bowels do. H

Advertisement. ' ,H

Rc-- !hc flavored A&; A J H
, H

i m
, hi Get fet a Psir:
i ft

SCOWCROFFSE ' H
"Never,Rip" Overall J H

Si a jH
I "Maderite" Work Shfo H

and you'll know what real Hij comfort n your work means. I H
j You buy work clothes for !H
II comfort and Wear. jj H

You get the utmost of (fl 'Hthese qualities In H
1 SCOWCROFTS

' H
"Never-Rip-" Overalls j H

i! H
"Maderite" Work Shirts M

j

John Scowcroft & Sons Co., r H
Manufacturers. l M

Ogden, Utah. I H
U 'H

Read the Classified Ads. H
00 H

4AjheClasaiZte4 a$s, .H' JmW
allH

HOW THAT DID HEtPI M
"See here, sir," yelled the indignant jj m

citizen, as he entered the office of tho j iM
Daily Whoop, "what do you mean by j .H
this article in yesterday's paper?" j H

"What Is it?" asked the editor?" H
"What Is It?" shouted the indignant iH

Cjltlzen. "Why, you refer to me as. a m
greedy Jobber." l

"That is too bad," replied the edi.-.- '' j ,Htor. "It Is a typographical error, and H
I am sorry it appeared as it did." H

"Oh, sery well," answered the in W
dlgnant citizen. "I accept your apol- - W

ogy." H
"I don't know how that fool linotype . H

man came to set the word 'jobber,'" A Jm
added the editor. "I wrote the word 91 WM
'lobber' very plainly." Exchange. H

A CAUTIONS JUDGE 4 H
(From tho Boston Transcript.) s H'"Safety Fiist" seems to be the motto

of some of the Judges In the West , jH
Indies. When an alien prisoner is i jH
brought before them, they consider ,' m
the possibility of a gunboat from the H
coulprit's native land popping in to J
make trouble. Rm

It Is told that a Haytl magistrate, on iHexamining a prisoner, found that he H
was from Switzerland. 'm"Switzerland," lie mused. "Swltzer- - 1
land has no scacoast, has it?" H

"No seacoasts, your Honor,' ?ald The H
interpreter. ,f jJ'And no navy?" ,'..! !H"No navy, your honor." , j .H"Very well, then," wild the Judge; fH"I'll give him a year at hard labor." JH

THE DIFFERENCE , . jH
"The boy used to re- - iHspect overy word his father said." jH"Yes," lepllcd tho rather cynical (H

youth, "but ou must remember that . jH
the boy had one , of IHthose old 'nshloned fathers." Wash- - :HIngton Star x jJ

.A FINE EFFECT 'H'Where Old your ruler , got his . H'I'JoiS.for this magnificent palaco?" iH"It w.i3 modeled niter an American 'H.cr store,'' exp laired the Grand ,

Y5zin "Some fine effects, eh?" H
. -- on ... .

Tricher Some one has beau throw H
nig paper behind my back JSmcfcdo fHvon know --who J t 15? w ;H

Jan-- i wools lUc culrrlt hmaWEJ- - aHYos, sir. but I liardb- - like tOh talri. 'HTeacher A very aonorabl fclUfii H
James; you. may sit down. r''iS t

RATHER U H
"Has rather a weak chin, hasn't j

her r H
"Hasn't enough chin to rest a oigv- - H

arette against. v H


